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An Exmoor Scolding. 


: © 4 
LE - + 
K lie — — 
Th „ | . s „ LS 2 4 

A. 11 5 1 . 
88S 5 


FIR OCK! Wilmot, vor why vore ded'ſ 0 
En. po 20 UPON ma up to Challacomb Rowl? © 
ded*nt thenk tha had'ſt a be' zitch a Labb 


betawtled, or wart tha baggaged ; 
had'ſt tha took a Shord, or a paddled ? 


Wilmot. 


I roily upon tha, ya gurt, thonging, banging, muxy Draw 


7 


breech? — Noa, twas thee roilit upon me up to Dat aty Hog- 


wills Up-zitting, when tha vung'ſt to, and be hang'd to tha! to 
Rabbin. — *Shoud zem tha wart zeck arter Me- at and Me- al. 
And zo tha merſt, by ort es know, wey guttering; as gutter tha 
will'ſt whan tha com'ſt to good Tackling — Bet zome-zed Sher 
and ſhmr tha ded ſi bet make wiſe, to zee where tha young Joly 


Hcaff field, word come to S/ack thy Boddize,. and Whare'e wee'd | 


be ware or n0., — But *cwas thy old Diſyeaſe,, Chun. 


Hey go! What Diſyeaſe deſt me an, ya gurt, dugged-teaPd, 
zwapping, rouſling Blowze ? Ya gurt Rolle, tell ma. Tell ma, 


a zey, what Diſycaſe deſt me-an ? — Ad! chellream'my Heart 
to tha avore is let tha lipped. — Chell tack et out wr tha to tha 


true Ben, fath! Tell ma, a zey, what Diſyeaſe deft me · an that 
tha zeſt cham a troubled we7ꝛꝛ 8 


\ 
2, 


o tha Tongue. What a Vengeance wart 
or 


KH 


* Wilmot. | 


why: - ya purting, tatchy* ſtertling, W 0 5 tinkin 
mincing Theng, chc<ll tell = what 0 85 Is dep 't me- 2 
the Boneſhave, ner the Heartgun, ner the Allernbatch that tha 
had'ſt in thy Niddick. Tes better *twar : Vor than Ount Aunis 

More mam cou*d ha? bleſſed vore, and net ha pomſter d about et, 
as Moather ded. 


| 7 hoamaſin. 
What Digs than, ya gurt Haggage "i 
Mimot. 


Why, &er zince tha wart Tonty, ay Zewnteen,' and avore, 
tha halt a be” troubled wey the Doul verch tha. 


ers | Thomatin. 


| - What's me-an by that, ye long-hanjed aber rad ? Diſt hire 
ma? Tha call'ſt ma ſtertling Roil now-reert. — How dedſt thee 


ſtertlee upon the Zeſs laſt Harreſt wey the young Dick Vrogwwill, 


whan George Vuzz putch d? — - He told ma the whole Fump o 
the Belnene: 
Wilmot. 


- O! we very Vengence tear tha! — Deſtthee tell me O pick 
Vrogwill? — Why thee art in a Ninniwatch e' ery other Torn, 
nit 20 1 tha deſt but zet Zeert in Harry Vu, Iden. 


E -: homaſte 
How! ya gurt, chounting, grumbling, glumpiog, zower- 


Ta eiting Ira 
tapped, 4 q Wilmot. 


Don t tell me o glumping : Oil the Nehouoode FO 


thee to bea ve-aking, a till Huſſey. ; 
29 v1 | | Thos 


— 


131 

i; Ooh 5 Thomaſin. i 

And thee art a crewnting, querking, he- avy, dugged . yeſs, 
chockling Baggage. N 4 

e ie e 

Net zo chockling, ner it zo crewnting, as thee art, a colting 
Hobby- Horſe! — Nit tha deſt bet go down in the Paddick, to 
ſtroak the Kee, thee wut come oll a-gerred, and oll horry zo 
vurs tha art a vorked; ye gerred-tcaPd, panking, hewſtring 
Me-azel! Thee art lick a skittiſn Sture jeſt a yooked. Tha 
woulſt boſt any-keendeſt Theng, tha art zo vore-reert, nif 
Vauther dedn't ha-ape tha. F 


Thomaſin. | | 
Ay, ay! Keſter Moreman wou'd ha? be? hove up, nif zo be a 
had a had tha; a toteling, wambling, zlottering zart · and · vair 
He- at· ſtool. 5 | bY | 

1 , x, 
Ay, and zo wou'd the young George Vuzz, Chun, when a 
had a had a rubacrock, rouzeabout, platvooted, zidlemouth'd 
_ Swaſhbucket.— Pitha, deft think enny Theng will Cer vittee or 
gooddee wey zich a whatnoſed, hagged-tooth'd, ſtare-baſony 
timerſome, rixy, wapper-ee'd Theng as thee art? r 
Deſt hire ma? Oll the Crime o the Country goth, that wha 
tha livꝰſt up to tha Cot, tha weit the Old Rager Hill's Under Beds 

blonket. And more and 20, that tha wart a chittering, ravnig, 
racing, buzzom-chuck*d,. rigging, loaching, haggaging Moil. 

„„ Fir] r | ; 
How! ya confounded Trapes! Tell me enny more o? Rager 
Hils bed. blonket, ad! chell pull che Foll o tha; chell Ahe, 
FA N 


— 


1 


gs 61. | 
tha, chell vulch tha, looks zee. Rager Hill es as honeſt a Man 


28 e in Challacomb ; — no Diſpreiſe. 


Thomaſin. / 
And do thee tell me o' ſtertling upon the Zeſs, whan 1 


Nis putch'd, chell gi' tha a Lick; — chell lay tha over the 


Years wey the Vire-tangs. Ad! -chell ting tha. Thy buzzom 
Chucks ware pretty vitty avore tha mad'ſt thy zell therle, and 
they Vieſh oll wangery, and thy Skin oll flagged, with nort but 


| Bing, ud yeaking and Tiltiſhneſs. 


4a : F ROM: 5 
Bed. 1 akether! Ha! zey zitch a Word more, chell cot- 


ton thy Waſtecoat. Chell thong tha, chell gr tha zitch a Strat 
| in n 4125 joe * Grizzledemundy. 


| Thomaſin. 
Me a Strat in the Chups? Deſt hire ma? Come aneeſt me, 
chell 28 tha, chell vag tha, chell 72 tha. . 
Milmot. 
Thee hte} ? Chem a laced: well-a-fine arcady. — Zey 


wone Word more, and chell breſh tha, chell tann tha, chell 
make thy * pilmee. a * 


Thomaſin. 

F How a Mana zed! make my. Boddize pilmee? Add ! if &er 
tha ſqueak*ſt wone Word more oꝰ the Bed. blonket, chell trim tha, 
oben crown tha, hell n tha. 


Wilmot. 


Why deaf thee tell me of the Zeſs, or it of the 8 as 
tha dedſt whileer; — N drub * chell enn by e 0 
3 TY ; 11610 ee gd 


+ | 

1 . Thames. : oe dn ns 
Why dedſt thee, than, tell me Iſterday of loſting my Rewden 
Hat in the Rex-buſh, out to whorting ? and more and zo, that 
the young Tom Vuzx ſhou d le-ave he's Codglove! —Ad!a Word 
more o'tha young Tom Vuxx, chell baſte tha, chell ſtram tha, 

chell draſh tha ; chell make thy Kepp hoppee, wi thy Van. 
ders Lace uponẽt. 5 
Vlanuders Lace? What's mea -n by that, ha- ah? Tell me enny 

more o Vlanders Lace, chell make thy Lead addle. Chell up 

wi” ma Veeſt, and gi” tha a Whiſterpoop, and zitch a Zwop as 
ſhall make tha veel me, looks zee! eas 

: a Tpbomaſin. 5 
GY? me a Zwop? — Ad! chell gr tha a Wherret, or a Zlat 
in the Chups — or up wr thy dugged Coats, and tack tha gie-aſy 
Yeſs of tha, x 
„% Ty Wilmot. | 

"Thee tack me, ya unlifty, ill-hearty, untidy Me- azel ? — As. 
Ara wourd ha' had a Trub.in tha, nif's Vauther hadn't a ſtrat the 


Match. 
5 Thamaſin. 1 ro 
How, Dem! a Trith? — Go, ye rearing, ſnapping, tedious, , 

cutted Snibblenoſe! Tart olways a vuſtled up in an old Jump, 

or a Whittle, or an old Seggard, avore zitch Times as Neckle 

Halſe comath about: — Than tha wut prinkee. — Thee haſt a 

the Kee go,zoo vor Want of ftrocking- It a vor oll tart an 

abomination Pinchvart vor thy own Eends. — Ay, ay! 

Shoort, Wilmot, ſhoort ! — Zwer thy Torn; or elfe tha tedſt net 

carry whome thy Pad, and meet Neckle Halſe by tha Wey. —- 

He'll meet tha in the Vuzzy-park Coander be Cockleert, or 

avore, chell warndy. | Ou 

1 Wike 
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7; 
Wilmot, : 


Tell ma wone Word & Neckle Halſe, chell skull tha, tha | 
haſtn't a be? a $&ull'd zo vor wone While. Ya gurt Fuſtlings! The © | 

Old Mag Dowhkzns es but a Huckmuck to tha. Zet tha about 
ort, why, tha deft Things vore and back, a cathamm'd, a vore« 
reert, and vramp-ſhapen, like a Totle 


Thbomaſin. . 
How! ye long-hanged Trapes! Ya blow-monger Baarge! Thee 


ut coalvarty a-bed avore Bevore-Days. ThPart zo deeve as a 


Haddiek in chongy Weather. Or whan 'tes ovrore or a ſcratcht 
the le-aſt Theng out, or whan ſnewth, or blunketh, doveth, or 


in ſcatty Weather, or in a tingling Vroſt, than tha art theck-liſ- 
ted, and behany'd to tha. VVV 


J 1 5 | 
And thee art a lams'd in wone o' thy Yearms, and can't net 
zee a Sheen in thy Reart Ee. 

5 | |  Thomaſin. | | b 
 Rex-buſh! —Fath! tell me o' tha Rex-bulh, ye teeheing Pixy! 
Es mar] who's more vor Rigging or Rumping, Stechopping 
or Ragrowtering, Giggleting or Gambowling, than thee art 
thyzel — Pitha, deſt'nt remember whan tha comeſt over the 


Clam wi tha Old Hugh Hoſegood, whan tha Wawter wos by 
Stave, how tha velſt in, and the Old Hugh drade thee out by 
tha vorked Eend, wi thy dugged Clathers up zo vur as thy 


Na'el, whan tha wart juſt a buddled? 6 
26" 1:46 ee Milmot. 5 
Lock! deſt dwallee, or tell doil? — Pitha, tell reazanable, 

or hold thy Popping, ya gurt Waſhamoutn. eee 


So ends the Firſt Bout. 


. ee e arg n, A at arge fg th Bb 
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5 Mlnot.. E Een net 
IS T hire ma, Dem ? Chell ha tether Vinny wi tha. 
4 Tha toldſt ma now-recrt, or a whilere, of Rigging and 
Rumping, Steehopping and Ragrowtring, Giggleting and Gam- 
boyling. What*s me-an by that? Burt thee, thee wut rackee, 
and ſpuattee, and doattee in the Chimly Coander lick an Axwad- 
dle; and wr the zame tha wut rakee up, and gookee, and tell 
doil, tell Dildrams and Buckingham Jenkins. Ay ay, poor 
Andra Vurſdon wad ha' had a rigmutton Rumpſtall in tha, nif 
tad net ha? be? ſtrat. A wud ha? Fad a coad, riggleting, . - 
king, piping Body in tha; olwey wone Glam or nether. And 
more an 20. there's no Direct to hot tha tellꝰſt. Tha wut feb et 
heartily. Na, tha wut lee a Rope outreert. Chad a moſt a borſt 
my Guts wi? laughing, whan's zed'd tha whilere trapeſee hum 
up 20 vurs thy Gammerelk to tha very Huckſheens o cha, thy: 
Gore Coat of a girred, thy Head-Clarhing oll a fouſt ;thy Walt» 
coat oll horry, and thy Pancrock a kiver'd wi? Briſs and Bustons. 
| „„Cͤͥ l 5 - 
Why thare zo! But diſt net thee thenk, ya long hanged 
Trapes, that tha young Jojy T, * wud ha' be plaſad, w - 


1 


ATE wn wanting) — rs 


= * * ” _ : 2 r 
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To 
me? 


| [16] 
ha had a zitch a crowdling Theng as thee art? Eart lunging, 
ceuart ſquatting upon thy tether Eend. Zey ort to tha, why tha 

wut twitch up thy Teal, and drow up thy Noaze, and take Owl 
o, or take Pip o. Niſ won zey the le-aſt Theng out, tha wut 


purtee a Zinnet arter. 5 
Wilmot. 


How, Huſſey! ya confounded Traſh } Diſt remember whan 
tha wenſt out in tha Vuzzey-Park, in the Desk o tha Leaveling, 
jeſt in the Dimmet, wi' tha your g Humphry Hoſc good, - and how 
ha mullad and ſoulad about tha? Ha bed tha zet down; — and 
tha zedſt tha wudit net, nif ha ded net hlow tha down. Zo ha 


| blow'd, and down tha valit. Who ſhud be hard by (vor *rwos 


in tha Dimmet) but tha Square's Bealy ,—and vorewey ha cry'd 
out that oll Mindvalls belongad tos Meatter. - We” tha zame tha 
ſpletteſt away — down tha Pennet — hilter skilter —— as if tha 
Dowl had ha? be in tha Heels o' tha. hg 


- - 


1 Taomaſir. e 
_ Oh the Dowl ſplit tha! who told theckee Strammer? 
[HEM os © Wilmot. 25 
Why, twas thee thy own zel up to ſtooling o Terra's. 
5 | | Thomaſin. 


© Oh! a Plague confound tha! deſt tha thenk ees ded tell't to 
tha, to ha? et a drode vore agen? Well, tes well a fine, — Is 


ean drow vgre worſeSpalls than that to thee : — Ad! I cud rep 


tha up 
ay Wilmot. 


hat, a Dowl, and be hang d to tha, canſt tha drow. vore to 


1 
t 


— 


L J F 
 Thomaſin,. 


| How many Times have es # hord tha, and a zeed tha, pound 


Savin, to make Metcens,, and Leckers, and Caucheries, and 


| Slotters ?— Tes good to know vor why vore. 


Oh! a Plague rat tha! — Ya'mulligrub Gurgin! ya ſhug 


| Me-azel! — Theart good vor nort bet a Gapes-neſt. A gotte- 


ring hawcha-mouth Theng! Whan tha conſt to good Tac- 
kling, — thee wut poochee, and hawchee, and ſcrumpee; tha 
wut net look vor Lathing, chell warndy; and nif et be Lob- 


lolly, tha wut flop et ol ud. 


Thomaſim. LE 


How a Man a zed! How dedſt thee poochee, and haw- 
chee, and ſcrumpee, whan tha young Tęunder Vurſdon and 
thee ſtey'd up oll tha Neert a roaſting o' Taties? pritch tha 
vor me |! —— Why, than, tha wut be a prilled, or a muggard, 


2 Zennet outreert; and more an zo, thee wut rowcaſt, nif et 
be tha own Veather. Nif tha beeft a zend to Vield wi tha 


Drenking, or ort, to tha Voaken, whare they be ſhooling o 
Beat, handbeating, or angle-bowing, nif tha com'ſt athert- 
Rager Hoſegood, tha wut laekee an over-whilc avore tha com'ſt, 
and ma? be net trapeſee hum avore the Deſk o' tha Yeavling, 
ya biow-maunger Ba-arge! Oll vor palching about to hire 
Lees, to vine-dra Voaks. Whan tha gooſt to tia melking o? tha 
Kee, in tha Vuzzy-Park, thee wut come oll a dugged, and t 
Shoes oll muz, and thy Whittle oll beſh—, —Tha wut let tha 


Cream-chorn be oll horry, and let tha Melk be buckard in 


buldering Weather. 57 


% % 


8 14 6 
Wilmer, 


r — SS OHULLS Lan egy ne 


| ö [ . Tel me R. or Moſt egq0d, chell make thy Kepp hoppes. 1. 
= Ay ay, ees marl hot to tha Vengeance tha young Zaunder Furſe 


2e wud ha had a do wi tha, nif lia had a had tha. Vor why? 
_— Tha haſt no Stroil ner Docity,— no Vittineſs in enny keendeſt 
Theng. — Tha cortit tha natted Toe now-reert, or bet leet ra- 
ther, Iaping oer tha Joanna: Lock: (Chell tell Veather ot 20 
200n es he cometh, hum vrom Angle-bowing, don't queſtion't) 
Het ded tha Loe do, whan tha had'ſt a cort en be tha heend 
Leps en bet vurſt ha button d; —— tes a Marl tad net a 
valled into tha Pancrock, as ugeth io do); ber thof ha ded vig- 
gee and potee, and towſee, and tervee, and louſtree, and ſpudlee, 
and wriggled, and pawed, and wraxled and twinned, and rat- 
tled, and teared, vig vig, vig vip, yet rather than tha wudſt ha? 
enny more Camp, and Holiter, and Tanbaſt wi en, tha tookſt 
en, and dedſt wetherly. boſt tha Neck enn. . 


d eie e e fo e. e 
And rnif tha deſb pick Prates upon me, and tell Veather o, 
chell tell a zweet Rabble-rote upon thee, locks zee. Vor whan 
tha ſhudft he about thy Leavling's Chuers, tha wut ſpudlee out 

8 tha Yewtmors, and ſcreedle over men. And more an 20, thee. 
Wut roily eart upon wone, and eart upon another, zet Voaks to 
i = bate; lick a gurt Ba- arge as tha art: And than Getter Raget Sher- 
3% well he muſt qualify't agen. Whan tha art zet agog, tha deſn'rt 
cares who tha ſculleſt: TW Os olweys thy Uze; and chem ageſt 
tha wut vore ana'en.; Tha haſt tha very Daps O' thy old muxy 
Out dh, Morewanupazes | 

Why, ya gurt Roil, chant zo bad's thee. Thee wut ha' a Hy 

tg enny Keſſen Soul. Than tha wut chocklee, and __— and 

oY 1 4 _ 11 3 8 | lazecs : 


„ 


Ll 


* 


= 31 8 
blazee, and roundſhave enny body that deth bet zey Ay to tha: 
Tha wudſt buy tha Cot up to Town rather than thy Live; bet 
tha hasn't tha wharewey ; and tha wudft kifs tha Yeſs 0? George 
Hoſegood, to ha? en; bet tha hasn't tha Why vor Ay. he 
Pareto 1 Thomaſin | 
How! ya mulligrub- Gurgin ? 
R Wilmot. „ 
And thee are a long-hanjed blowmonger Baarge vor telling 
me o Neckle Hal/e, and tha Squaie”s Bealy, and tha Zeſs. 
| | Thomaſin . 

And thee art a convounded Traſh vor telling me of an Under 
Bed-blonket, and of pounding o Savin, and making Caucheries 
and Slotters wit. Tha art a Beagle, Chun, pritch tha] vor a- 
nether Trick. Chad et in my Meend, and zo chave ſtill. But 

chawat drow't out bevore tha begen'ſt agen, and than chell. 

10 Wilmot. 8 | 

 Hiegp,! Mrs. Hi-go-ſhit-a-beagle! And hot art thee? Tha 
Wut drow, and hen, and ſlat. flat tha Podgers, {lat tha 
Crock, flat. tha Keeve and tha Jibb, buſt tha Cloam. Tha haſt 
a moſt a ſtinned &ry earthly Theng in tha Houze. Abtcucly 
tha art bygaged.- Ay ay, Ont Magery was Death the near 


vor tha. Her moort ha vet et, nif zo be tha hadſt net let her 
totee up, and do 20 ort. e 


ke Thomaſin. | 
Why there low! Bygaged! And hot deſt thee do het j ſt now. 
reert? Tha henſt along thy Torn, tha wudſt ha? boſt en to Shi 
vers, nif chad net a vung en, and a pung'd en back agen. Than 
than wut ſnappy, and than tha wut cunniflce,, and chan tha 
bes 7. ä 


Wil. 


RJ 


[143 4 
Wilmot, 15 


And hot art thee? A brocking Mungrel, a skulking Mea- 
rell And it a voreoll good vor nort bet ſcojlee, avore tha art 
a hoazed that tha caſt ſcarce yeppy. Petha, deſt thenk enny theng 
will goodee or vittee wi enny Zzitch a Trub es thee art, — that 

. deft net cary to zey thy Praers ? — bet — wut ſtrammee, and 
fibbee, and blazee, and bannee: And more an zo, wut coltee 
and-riggee wi' enny Trolubber thet comath athert tha. And 
whan tha deft zey men, tes bet whilſt tha art ſcrubbing, hew- 
ſtring, and ritling abed. And, nif by gurt Hap tha deft zey 
men at oll, thy Marrabones ſhan't kneelee, — thof tha caſt 
ruckee well-a fine. Tes a Marl if e'er tha comſt to Hewn 
only to zey Men; zence tha ne'er zeſt men, chell 'warndy, 
bet whan tha art half azlape, half dozy, or ſcrubbing o' thy 
ſcabbed Yeſs, whan tha art a coal-varting abed, ya gurt 
Lollipot! — Tha hasn't tha Senſe to ſtile thy own Dreſſing. 
Vor wh, et *twel zet, arter tha, ether antlebeer lick tha 
Dorns of a Door, or wotherwey twul zet along, or weewow, 
or oll a puckering. Tha zedſt twos ſquelſtring and whot 
while'er. Ad! tha wut be mickled and a ſteeved wi' tha Cold 
vore 'T Andr's Tide, Chun, nif tha deft net buy tha a 'new 


Whittle. 


Thomaſin. . 
Why, ya gurt K ckhammer Baggage ! thee art good vor no 
Sauze. Tha wut net break tha Cantle- bone o' thy t'other Eend 
wi chuering, chell warndy; tha wut net take et zo vregche, 
ya ſauntering Tro-ant! | 
5 | Wilmot. 


Higo! fauntering Tro-ant than! Vor why vore deſt tell 
wone, than, o“ tha Rex-buſh, and tha Hey-pook, and tha Zeſs. 
| TY The. 


mall zee tha zwinged fath! 


130 
 Thomaſit 


And why vore deſt thee drow vore zitch Spalls to me. . 
Go, pey tha Score vor tha Lecker tha haſt a had zo ort in thy 


2 Teening Bottle. panics There?s a Rumple, Chun! 


Wilmot. 5 
Nif tha young George Hoſegood had a had tha, ha murt ha 


Bored in a little Time. Ha wud'zoon ha* be* condidled.— It 


a vore oll, avore Voak, tha wut Juſtree, and towzee, and 
chewree, and bucklee, and tear, mak wife, as paſſith: And out 
of Zeert a ſpare Toatle in enny keendeft 1 heag, 


| Thomaſin, | | 
Why, thare's Odds betwe* Sh—ng and Tearing won's Yeſs., 


Wone muſt net olweys be a booſtering, muſt a? —Bur thee.— 


thee wut ftechoppv, and colty, and hobby, and riggy wit 


_ enny K<ſſon Zoul: Oll vor whiſtering and piſtering, and 


hoaling and halzening, or cuffing a Tal-. 


| | | Wilmot. : 
Ad! tell me of hobb ing and rigging, chell vl'e to tha K-pp 


TOY Bah F Pulls ber Poll. 
 Thomaſin, | | 
Oh! — oh! — Mo-ather! — Mo-ather! — Murder! — 
Oh! — Mo-ather ! — Her hath a chuck'd ma wi* tha Ching- 


| ley. — Ees verily blieve es ſhall nefcr vet et. —— And nif's 


dont vet et, looks zee, in a Te month and a Dey, Cuzzen 
er Broom ſhall ſee tha a treſt up of Ground, — He 


Enter 


— — « -- 


_ 


. 1 1606 
Ener the Old Julian MoREMAN. 


Labbe, labbe, Soze, labbe. — r oer, gi o'er, Tamæen. 
And thee be olweys wother agging or veaking, gawing or ſher- 
king, blazing or racing, kerping or ſpeaking cutted, chittering 
or drowing vore o Spalls, purtiag or ghowering, yerring or 
chounting, taking owl o wone Theng or Pip of father, chock- 
ling or pooching, ripping up or roundſhaving wone tether, ſti. 
vering or grizzeling, racking or busking, aprill'd or a muggard, 
blogging or glumping, rearing or ſnapping, vrom Caddle- 
” to Candle-teening in tha Yeaveling, >—— gurt Hap 
2 E. 2 ; \ | 


Ss ends the Scolding, 
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The PRS NS. 


ANDREW MOORMAN, a young Farmer, 
MARGERY VAGWELL, his Sweetheart. 
Old Gammer NELL, 8 to MARGERY. 


SAO, Siſter to MARGERY. 
8 CEN E 3 Home. 
' To Margery enter Andrew. 


 ANDRDW. 
pov» goeth et, Coen Mager? 


MARGERY. 
Hoh! Cozen Andra, how d'ye try? 


ANDREW. 


| Come, let's ſhake _ thof Kiſſing be "EIT | 
i 02 MaxeERT. 


439? 
. MAR GERN. 5 

Kilkng's 8 but chud zo leefe kiſs the Back, o ma 
Bond, as e er a Man in Challacomb, or .cet in Paracomb; no 
n . 
ANDREW. 


* dont believe del, and cet es believe well too. 

3 8 11 Teoep! hekiſts and 
5 Jmuggles ber. 

R Maxek zT. — 


Hemph! — Oh! the vary Vengance out o tha!— Tha haft 
a creem?d ma Vearms, and a morſt a borſt ma Neck.—— Well, 
2 vor oll, how doſt try, ces zay, w Andra? Fes hant a 
| ee ye a burt while: | 7 


1 


Why, Fath. Cozen Magery, nort marchantable, Cer Eine es 
Teor'ſt a Tack or two wey Rager Trogwell'\Oather Day. —— 
Bet zugs! cs trem'd en and vagg'd en zo, that he'll veel et vor 

Wone while, chell Wa rnd ly. 


- 


Marc) OE | 
How, Cozen Antha't Why ees thort ee couden a vort 20. 


ANDREW. 


Why, 'twos oll about thee, ther ann. chan his 
an eel Word oꝰ tha. 


Shanna, 


How! about me ! — why, why vore about me, good zweet 


ne f a Ground 1 no Harm by 8 
n | ANDREW» 


1 


Far? 
ES ANDREW- 
Well, well, no Mater. Es cop'den- hir tha a run down, 


-and a roilad upon zo, and get ſtill leek. a Mumehange,” and 
net pritch en vort. l 1 


| Max „„ 
Why, whot, and be hang d to en, ce d a neo me, a gun 
ANDREW, 


© Fs begit tha Words now; — bet ha roilad 20, hat es cc dogg 
bear IE Bet a deden't looze hes Labour, fath ; — IL 
en, es lamb'd en, es lace d en, es thong'd en, es draſh'd en, es 
drumm'd en, es tann'd en to tha true Ben, fath. — Bet ſtap! 
cham a vore ma Story. — Zes I, Thee. thee art a pretty Vella ! 
Zes he, Gar thee caſſent make a pretty Vella's ma. — No, gar, 
zcs I, vor thtart too ugly to he made a pretty Vella, that*« rus 
enow. Gar he was woundy mad than. —.Chell try #bek, zes 
— As Soon tha wut, zes I.. Zo up ha roze, and tot 
we went. ——Vurſt ha geed ma a Wiſterpoop under tha Year, 
and vorewey ha geed ma a Vulch in tha Leer. +——- Add, 

than es rakad up, and tuck en be tha Collar, and 20 boy'd em 
and zlapp'd en, that es made hes Rep boppy and hes Lead aj 


dle to en. 


| __ Marcy | | | 
Well, ees chenk ye, Cozen Andra, vor taking wone's Peart 
20. Bet cham ageſt eel go vor a Vartant vor e, and take ye 

bevore tha Cunſabel; and than ye mey be bound over, and be 

vorſt to g in VExter to Zizes; and than ha mey zwear tha 

Peace of es, yourkhaw. Es en et better io drenk Vriends and 
make et up ha "EVAL POPE A SALT "TH 

1 5 * C3 | AnDREwWs 


—— — — 


* 35 L221 

15 ANDREW. 
Go vor a Varrant! — Ad! leten, let en go; chell not hinder 
en: Vor there's Jom Yu/s can take hes Cornoral Oath ther he 
begun vurſt. — And if ha do's, chell ha? as good a Varrant 
vor be, as he can vor me, don't queſſon't : Vor tha Turney into 
Moulton knows me, good now, and has had zome zweet 
Pounds & Veather bevore ha dy'd. —— And if he's a meended 
to go to La, es can ſpend Vorty or Vitty Shillings as wells he. 
And zo let en go, and wipe whot ha zets upon a Zindeys wis 
hes Varrant. Bet hang en, let's ha nort more to zey about 
en; vor chave better Bezeneze in Hond a gurt deal. ef IL, 
TY | {He takes hold of her, and pad. 
dles in her Neck and Boſom. 


 MarGExy. 


Come, be quiet; — be quiet, ces zay, a grabbling o wone's 
Tetties.— Ee won't ha? ma Tetties a grabbled 20; ner ees 
won't be mullad and ſoulad. Stand azide; come, gr o'er. 


— 
* 


55 j- + © ANDEEW., | 
Lock, lock! How skitteſh we be now! You weren't zo skit- 
teſn wey Reſter Hojegood up to Dataty Vuzz's Up-zetting. — 
No, no, you weren't zo skitteſh than, nor zo iqueameſh nether; 
=—— ne muit mully and foully tell ha wos weary. e 


B Max GER. 
Ees belive the vary Dowi's in Voke vor leeing. 
th ke ANDREw. 


How! zure and zure, you won't deny et, wull ye, whan oll 
the Voaken took Noteze det 9 


* 


MARGERY», 


— — | — U 


[231] 
| MaxGERY: 

Why, Coen n thes wos the whole Fump o the Ber- 
neze. Chaw'r in wey en to donce; and whan the Donce 
was out, tha Croud cry'd Squeak ſqueak, ſqueak ſqueak, as ha "YM 
uzeth to do, you know) and ha cort ma about tha Neck, and | 
wouden't be a zed bet ha woud kiſs ma, in ſpite o' ma, do What 
ees coud to hender en. Ees coud a borſt tha Crowd in 


Shivers, and tha Crowder too, a foul Slave as ha wos, ang hes 
Ve to tha bargain. | 


— - , ̃ mg — - - 


ANDREW. _ 7p 
Well, well, es bent angry, mun. —— And 20 ) lers kiſs and | 
Vriends. [Kjſſes her.] Well, bet Cozen Magery, 
oll thes while es han't a told tha ma Arrant;- — and chave an 
over Arrant to tha, mun. 
MaroGrry. 

[Sim ering.] Good ſweet now, whot Arrant es et? Ees 

marl whot Arrant ee can ha to ne. e 
: ANDREW, 


1 vath, chell tell tha. Whot zignavies et to mence the 
Mater? Tes thes; bolus nolus wut ha? ma? 


| rn v. | | 
A ET ma 2 Wbors thek? Ees can't tell what ya me-an by 
ek. 
n 


Why. than, chell tell tha vlat and plean. You FO 65 N 
kep Challacomb-Moor in Hond ; 'tes vul ſtatad: Bet cham to 
chonge a Live vor dree Yallow-beels. And than thefes tha 
Lant up to Parracomb Town: and whan es be to Parracomb, — 
es 5 mult ha? wone that es can treſt to look arter the girred-real'd ; 

1 5 5 Mea zels, 


oj 1247 


le and to zar tha It and tha Barra, and melk ha Kee to 


comb, and to look arter tha Thengs o tha Houze. 
M ARGER *. 


80 ell ches. 


DS Afview; 
bor Chet no Zarrants.— And more an 20. 
than At zey by me as they ded by Gaffer Hl Pather Day 
They made two Beds, and ded g in to wone. No, no, es 
ban't 20 mad nett. Wal, bet, look, doſt zee, Coen 
Magery; O ur votre es tha wut ha ms, chell put thy Live 


upon Furrarami- Down. Tes wor 1 8 « _ and 
a Purſe to put men in. 


Man SERV. | 
O vile !. Whot, Marry ?: No; ohantr-ha? tha belt Man in 


e ner cet in Parracomb.- — Na, chell ne er marry, 


3 ort's know. No, no; they zey thare be more a marry d 
aàready than can boil tha Crock. o Zendeys. — No, no, Co- 
Ln adra, cod àmorft zwear chudnt ha tha beſt Squaer. ia 
oll Ingland. — Bet, come; prey, Cozen Anda, zct down 
a lit. Ees murſt g up in Chemberz and ſpeak a Word or two 
wi Zeſter Tamziu. Hare's darn! up of old- Blonkets, and 


rearting tha Peck, and ä 0 Vk eas. Ec} come agen 
prezently. 


ts Ga Fu "OT Ye ke Lat. 
chclk read; ofer nes i cheve in- Bocket. agg 
| nl C199 29. : U enn 3 . 


W, yams, 


1458 e | 


4 DREW. 


0 vor! Why, Cozen Andra, a good eddy 3 Zarrant can 


eye PEE, > Man 


| E285] 
H E 6s fla Pn ANDREW. _ 
„Eing = No, no; tes e le, mun, ; but 3 a | 
gondly wone; good now. PIR | 
MARGERY. 0 


- Why, whot's about, chan? 1 5 tk” 
ANDREW. ; 

Why, deb about a Boy that kill'd hes Veather; pe how hes | 
Veather went agen, in Shape of a gurt voul Theng, wi wi a cloven JN 
Voot, and Vlaſhes O Vire, and troubled tha Houze ſo, that tha Y 
Whotjecomb, tha Whit-Witch, was vorſt to lay en in the Red- | | 
Zea; and how tha Boy repentedd, and went diſtracted, and was 
taken up, and wes hang' d vor?t, and zung Saums, and zed hes 
Prayers. ?Twull-do-your Heart good to hire et, and make yow 

cry lick any Theng. Thare's-tha Picture on too, and tha 
Farſon, and tha Dow!, and tha Ghoſt, and tha Gallows. 
7 {/ManGrtry. | * 
Bet es et rrue, 8 
1 ANDRE W. 

True? 0 1 » yes yes; Es olweys lock to o that. Look's zee; 
ob here in Prent, Liſfen d according to Order. That olweys 
ptented on what es tue, mun. Es tool Gere to ade hat, 
han es bort en. MAR GER. 

"Well, rey read et; — and chellg up to Zeſtr 


an — * . 


87 GEN N E = Chamber.” 
"T6 Tamzen enter Margery. 


MARGEEx. 
N Ziſter Tamsen! — Odd lee es a come a long, amd vath 
and ttath hath a put vore'the Queſſon to me a ready. 


: Ecs 8 bleive tha Bans well gm next d perro her 
: W:- 0 


t 
hot vore. — Bet es tell en, Marry-a-ketha ! and tell en down reert 
es chant marry tha beſt Man in Sherwill Hunderd. ——Bet deſt 
hire ma, Ziſter Tamsen? —Don'tee be a Labb o tha Tongue in 
 whot cham a going to zey, and than chell tell tha zometheng,—. 
Tha Banes, cham a moſt zure, wull g'in tother Zendey, or a 
Zenday zenneert to vurdeſt, E's not abo Two and Twonty ; 
a ſpicy Vella, and a vitty Vella vor eny keendeſt Theng ! 
— Thee know'ſt Jo Hoſegood es recon'd a vitty Vella: Poo? 
es a zooterly Vella to Andra; thare's no Compare.  '' 
t ee e „%% Fn an Bogr fot 7 
Go, ya wicked Countervit! why doeſt lee zo agenſt tha 
Meend ; and whan ha put vore the Queſſon to tell en tha wudſtn't 
marry ? — Beſides, zo vur as know'ſt, ha murt take pip oꝰ, and 
meach'off and come no more a nearſt tha 
| 18 e 50] big ao tal 
Go, yow Alkitole | yow'gurt vulliſh Trapes! Deſt thee thenk 
ee believad ma, whan ees zey chun't marry? Ee es net zo zart- 
a-baked nether. Vor why? Ees wudn't be too vurward nether; 
vor than ee murt dra back. — No, no; vor oll whot's zed, ees 
hope tha Banes wull gin, ees zey, next Zendey. — And vath, 
. nif's do vall over the Desk, *twont thir ma, ner boſt ma Bones. 
But nif they don't g'in by Zendey-zenneert, chell tell tha, in 
ſhoort Company, eft ſhall borſt ma Heart. Bett ees muſt go 
down to en; vor ee's be es zell oll thes While. W 


SCENE the Ground-Room again. 
JO ANDREW enter MARGERY. 
ANDREW. 
| W ELL, Cozen Magery, cham glad yow're come agen; vor 
thes Ballet es ſo very good, that et makes won 


odd, 


's Heart 

troubled to read et. Max GERN. 5 5 
Why, put en up than while ces get a Putcher of Zyder. Wil 
| | 1 ee 


— * . 13 
& [A 
1 'S; I . 


; ee eat a Crouſt o Bread and Cheeſe, Cozen Andra if 
ANDREW. 

1/206; Athene Cozen Mager); vor es eat a Crub a a8 es came 

along; bezides es went to Benner jeſt avore. Well, bet 

Coen Magery, hot wo doꝰſt 85 ma to tha kern es * 


Vore now. reart. . : 


Ma RG ER. a 


| What Queſſon was et? 
2 Ann Ew. 


W by, zure, you ar'n't 20 vorgerful, ths che Gusen es 
put a little rather. N 


| Manana 
kes don't know whot Queſſon ee mean; ces begit whot Quel- 
bn twWos. 
£ a AND KEV w. 


u. e to tell tha vlat and plane agen, 'twos 5 thes Wat ba ame, 
yu or ne? | 1 
| Maxcry, _ 

Whot matry. to Earteen ? Ees gee tha zame Onſer ees gee'd 
Duos, Ees wudn't morry tha beſt Man in oll Iagland. Zes cud 
. amorſt zwear chud ne'er-marry at oll. No more chonꝰt — vor 
ort's know. And more an 20, Cozen Andra, cham a told 
you keep Company wey Tamzen Hojegood, thek gurt banging 
thonging, muxy Drawbreech, daggle-real'd Jade, a zower-ſop'd, 
yerring, chockling Traſh, a buzzom-chuck'd. baggaging Moyle, 
à gurt Fuſtilug. Hare's a Trub. And nif 700 cms hare Cam- 


pany, ees A no more to Zey to tha. 
ANDREW. 


"An this is :Jo Hogrod Flimflam —— Oh do's vary Venge- 


ance waa 0 en. 


In nene . 47 | 
No, no 1 0h none of f. Jo -Hoſegood's. FHlimdam; but 20 on 
Crime cha Country goeth. 


4 ANDREW: 


- „* G_- 8 


Lad 1 
AnDbREW. 1.6. e 
Ah, bet twos Jo Hoſegood — vore in * * Place: 
Hz wal lee a-Rope pe upreert. — Whan ha hath took a Shord and 
a paddled, ha- wull tell doil, and tell Dildrams, and rqily upon 
enny Keſſon Zoul. Add! d nif es comeathert en, chel gi en 
a2 Lick; — chell lay en ver the Years ; — chell plim en, chel]. .toze 
en, chell cotten en, chell-thong en, chell tann en; chell giꝰ en a 
Strat in tha Chops ;— chell vag en, chell trem en, chell. make 
his Kep hoppy. — Add! chell gi en zutch a Zwap f — chell gi 
en a Whappet, and a Wherret, and mh trospstoet ca 
Add [ chell belt en to tha true Benn. ä 
„ | H__ ina great Paſſi Jon, and ſhes 5 
is Hands bow hell beat his a J] 
 MarGrry. 
2 lock, lock! Cozen Audra Vor why vors be ee in 
2 Uteh a ARR Fumen Why, dees donvney! twos Fo en ZES 
20, bet only that zo tha Crime o? tha Country goeth.. STIR 
| ANDREW. | 
Wen, well Gopen Magery, be'c how” ewull, whot cares 1? — 
And-zo, Goodibuy, Good-buy-tye; Cozen Magen. Mf 
Vookeñ be heal avere tley be married, 20 tlie mey arter. 
Ay ag 20they"mey arter. Zo Gοbuα⁴ã Cozen Magoey. > Chell 
not trouble. 700 agen vor one while, chell Wunde Laing 
— Ck Bit, Cozen Andr! 
7 7 Bet h a a it, zen 
3 Wey angy nether. 2 Zure and zure yo 
wont deny to zee ma arent, "well 23 i han'ten 


'Y RAE 


taſted our Zyder yet. 1 nden, returns. 
ne Coen Audra, need ter en ene. 
. ANDREW: | . N 10 eee 7118 


Na, vor that matter, es 0W 


Bet es won't * 


ill to enny Keſſon, net I.— 
ou vu Kis en Mriends. 


Nos ITIIEYO., Niet be. 


— 


L 29 J 
Marc 8 
"The he a Zed.——[ He drinks,)— Well, bet hearkee;, 
1 Audra 105 t ye g'up up and zee Grammer avore ye gup to 
Shallacems: 2— 1 Tes bet jeſt Over the Paddack and along tha Park, 
A NDREW. 
"Be FTE ach nir sdo x * "up and zee Old Ont Nel —a nd how 


4 hare tare along? ARGERY. 
Rub along, d' ye zey? — Oh Grammer?s wor Your Hunderd 
"Pounds, reckon tf 1 Goods indoor and ont adoor. . l 
ANDREW. 


Cham glad to hive et; vor es e thort her to bat be bare: 
Buckle and Thongs. 
MARGER . 


Oh! no, no, mun; hare's mearty well. to Bib, and maketh. | 
gun Account of me, good now. 
ANDREW. 

Cham glad to hire o: thek too. Mey be, hare. mey 27 tha a 


goods erde Come lets gender than. 
[Takes her under his Arm and lead ber. 


2 TT? 22 775 
et 80 E NE Old Grammer NN 15 
| To her enter Andrew and Marger y.. 
We a Der On Nil 
1000 Den, good Den Ont Nell. — Well, how dye try ? 
# How gert et Ii 7 ye? =o 8 | 5 c Me 
-o1T. & O11 5 Old Neu, | _ 
Why, vath, Coren Aidra, retty vitty, who's s chur. Chad 
a Glim or two about ma. . 2 Y a Crick in ma Baek, and in 
ma. Niddick. Tho chawr 2 lams'd i in wone o ma 'Yeartiis: Tho 
came a Heartgun: Vore 60 uck out and come to a 5 
Tho come to a Allernbajc! * And vorey Y ell in upon 155 Bones 


and come to a Boneſhave.— Bet ever/zince the Old Julian Viru- 
Bs ed, vore, tes pretty Vite and cham. come pi 1 i 
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liſt agen. Well, bet hearky, Cozen Ardra : Ees hire yow lick a 
lit about ma Cozen Magery, ay and have ſmell'd about her a 
pretty while. Chawr à told that yow ſimmered upon wone 
Caher up to Grace Vrogwells Bed- Ale. — Well, Cozen Andra, 
tell do very well vor both. No Matter how zoon. Cham oll 
vore, and zo chaw'r 20 zoon's ees hired o't. — Hare's net as 


zome Giglets, zome prenking mencing Thengs bee oll vor Gam- 


boyling, Rumping, Steehopping. Ragrouting, and Gigletting ; 

but a ase Maid vor Work, 154 tha ſtewaldleſt vittelf Wanch 
that cometh on tha Stones o? Moulton, no Diſpreiſe. 
MRG RN, ſoftly aſide to her. 

Thenkee, Grammer, thenkee keendly. — And nif's ſho'dn't 


hen, ſhowd borſt ma Heart. [LAloud.] Good Grammer, 


don't tell ma o' marrying. Chave a told Cozen Andra ma-Meend 


aready, thet chell acer marry, vor ort's know, —_ 2 
5 . „„ 


Fj Stap hather, Cozen Magery, a lite, and tern theſe Cheeſen.— 
r Pri vate to her.] Go, yow Alketotle, why deſt tell zo, 
by 


a*et ne er marry ? Tha wutten ha tha leek; a comely ſprey 
vitty Vella vor enny keendeſt 'Theng. Come, nif tha wut ha en, 
chell gi” tha good Stub, There's net a ſpryer Vella in Challacomb. 
MARGERV. „ ay ©) 
Bet, Grammer, wullee be zo good's yow zey, nif zo be, vor 
your zake, ees do vorce ma zel to let en lick a Bit about ma. 
A * es tell tha. LAſide] Cham a ageſt hare'll dra'en into a Pro 
miſh one Dey or wother. ANPpR W. 
Well, Ount Vell, es hired whot yow zed, and es thank yow 
to. — Bet now chave a zeed ye, tes zo good as chad eat ye, as 
they uzed to zey. Es muſt go home now as vaſt as es can. — 
Cozen Magery, won tee go wi ma a lit Wey? © © 
e EOS e bas 
May be ees may g' up and zee Ount Moreman, and may be ees 
_—__ 7”. ; | Exeunt. 
[oi SCENE 


* 
* 


* 
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SCENE the open Country. 
Enter ANDREW, follow'd by MARGERx. 

big antneg 5 715 . nh REDS 
' A DD! ees'll zee en up to Challacomb-Moor Stile. Now 

mult ees make wiſe chaw's a going to Ont Moremam s, and 
only come thes Wey. 1 fobodt 
Seng 3s 3604 © ANDREW, Prine her. 
 Cozen Magery, Cozen Magery! itap a lit: Where ſo vaſt, 
mun ? —{ Shy ſtays ]— Zo, now es zee yow be 20 good as yer 


Word, na, and better; vor tha zedſt may be chell, and may be 


5 - _' » MARGERY. -: 1 
On, yow take tha Words t'ather Wey. Fes zed, may be, chell, 
and may be chowt g'up and zee Ont Moreman. Oes zed no more 

an zo. Ees go thes Wey to zee hare, that's oll. Bet chud'nt 
go zo vur to meet enny Man in Challacomb ner Paracomb, ner 
cet in oll King George's Kingdom, bleſs hes Worſhip! Meet 
tha Men aketha! — Hah ! be quiet, ees zey, a creeming 
a Body zo. And more an zo, yar Beard precketh ill-vavourdly. 


- 


Fes marl whot theze gurt black Beards be good vor. Yow ha 


made ma Chucks buzzom. 


_ .._ 1, +} ANDAEW. 
Well, whot's zey, Cozen Magery? Chell put in tha Banes a 
Zendey, volus nolus. MAR GER x. | | 

Than ees'll vorbed men, vath. | 

| _ ANDREW, | 5 

Oh! chell treſt tha vor theck. Ees don't thenk yow'll take zo 
much Stomach to yare zel as to vorbed men avore zo many 
Vokes. — Well Cozen Magery, good Neart. 
5 1 Of MAR GER. TEN 
Cozen Andra, good Neart, —— Ees wiſh you well to do. 
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| ARGE T 

4 TER Tamzin, where art?- Whare 3 art a a popling ani a 
- pulching, delt hire ma. a . A 

0H, AM „„ * 

Lock, lock, lock! Whor s the Matter, Angry, chat cha leap» 


Maxcrry- 8 
Thats s nort to nobody: Chell hiſtley, and capery, and 24] 
| vor ll vow. Eet a vor oll, nif tha wutten't be a Labb ot 


a capergſt, andwhiltleſt,andzing” | 20? What art henteck? | 


Tongue now, chell tell tha zometheng. — Zart whiſtery. Muy 


Banes g in a Zendey, vath, to Audra, the ſpiceſt Vally to in er 

u Hunderd. uzIN. 
Oba Why there lo J. Why 20 lol Now we ſhall 32 

near vor mine be in and out agen; — thof m 


don't eet tell me tha OP es mar ha Hons ener whats lan 8. 


el Tory © 


the Meend Fog aa 55 * 9 2 ; 


rave i b 8 bak on T 
bell gin tb Moulton, To-marra W arch. to buy . 
Canveſt vor a new Chonge, Sora; Dan aber 
"FAMZIN. 


c AY; ay; Ade; 4 vor tha calenyt tell honey ren to che 
In tha middle Habes. . 925 

Mangas, oat | 

How ! ya gurt Tra pes. Whot deſt me- an 1 thek; > Fes 

JTorn tha Words. Ded ort happen to thee in why mildle Banes? | 

Happen aketha. Tamzine - 
Hah! ort happen to nie in my middle Banirsis 3 er to 
tha Dert o ma 2 2 locks zee, ya nein kerping Baggage— 
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